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The SCENE repreſents Mount Canteſer. Pro- 
metheus appear \ chained 
wing bis Bree, 

Peleus enters, addreſſing bimſelf to Prometheus, 


Fel. NDEMN'D on Caucaſus to lie, 
Still to be dying, not to dle, 
With certain pain, uncertain of relief, 
True emblem of a wretched lover's grief! 
To whoſe inſpecting eye tis given 
To view the planetary way, ; 
To te eternal day; 
And to revolve the ſtarry heav'n: 
To thee, Prometheus! I complain, 
And bring a heart as full of pain. 
Prom. From Jupiter ſpring all our woes 
Thetis is Jove's, who once was thine: 
Ti vaio, O Pelevs! to oppoſe 
Thy torturer and mine, 
Contented with deſpair, 
Refign the fair, 
Refign, n! 
For change of torment great as mine. | 
Pel. In change of torment would be eaſe; 
Could you divine what lovers bear, 
E'en you, Prometheus! would confeſs, 
There is no vulture like deſpair. _ 
Prom. Ceaſe, cruel vulture! to devour. 
Pel. Su, cruel Thetis! to diſdain, 
etis [ 5 . ber. 
Cenſe, cruel vulture ! to — 25 
Ceaſe, cruel Thetis! to diſdain. 
Ther. Peleus! unjuſtly you complain. 
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Prometheus and Paleus. 
Ceaſe, cruel vulture! to devour. 
a _ Thetis ! to diſdain, 
bet. Peleus ! unjuſtly you complain, 
The ode, alas! no 1 And 
From ills refiſtleſy fates ordain. 
I Mill am tryue—and would be kind. 
Pel. To love and to languiſhy 
To ſigh and complain, 
How eruel!'s the anguiſh, 
How tormenting the pain | 
Suing, | 
Purſuing, 
Flying, 
ö Den ing, 
O the curſe of diſdain, 
How tormenting's the pain ! 
To love, &c. 
Thet, Accurſed jealouſy ! 
Thou javadice in the lover's eye, 


| 


| Thro' which all objects falſe we ſee, 


Accuſed jealouſy! 
Thy rival, Peleus | rules the ſky, 
Yet I ſo prize thy love, 
Wich Peleus I would chuſe to die 
Rather than reign with Jove. 
A Clap of Thunder. Jonweygeen deſcending ur 
is Eagle. 


- [But ſee, the mighty Thund'rer's here 


Tramble, Peleus ! tremble, fly 
The Thunderer! the mighty Thunderer ! 
Tremble, Pelevs! tremble, fly! 
[4 full Chorus of woices and inflruments as Ju- 
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. ſlave! rival to 
— How dar thou, mortal! thus defy 7. 
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Tremble at omnipotence. ; 
Pal. Arm'd with love, and Thetis by, 
I fear no odds, 
Of men or gods, 
But Jove himſelf defy. 
Jore! ay Ad hore, 3 
Arm'd with love, and Thetis by, 
There is more _ in EDS 
Aud fiercer lightning in 0 
I fear — de - 2 
8 Of men or gods; 
But Jove himſelf defy. 
Jup. Bring me lightning, give me 8 
Haſte, ye * with your forked rods, 
This rebel love braves-all the gods. - 7 & 
Bring me lightning, ve me thunder. 
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may kill, but ne er all ſunder 
pe Bring me lightaiog, give me thunder. 


72 bet. To Jen Ta Thy — ſtill arm d _ . 
1s dreadful as thy bete, 
O might it prove to me, 
Bo gentle Peleus were but free; 
O might it prove 1a m2 
As fatal as to loft, * Semele l 
Thy love, ſtill arm! d with fate, 
1s dreadful as thy hate. ' 
Prom. [To Jup.] Son of Saturn, take advice 
From one whom thy. ſevere decree 
Has furniſh'd leaſure to grow wiſe: 
Thou rul'ſ the gods, but Fate rules thee. 
be PROPHESY. 
Whoe'er th' immortal maid compreſſing, 
Shall — and reap. the bleſüng, 
Thus th' unerring ſtars adviſe: 
From that auſpicious night an heir mall riſe, 
Paternal glories to efface, 


The moſt illuſtrious of his race, 
Tho' ſprang from him who rules the ſkies. . 
Zup. [ Apart. ] Shall than. the ſon of Saturn be 
5 undone, 
Like Saturn, by an —— * ? 
uſtly th' impartial Fates conſpire, 
_— that ſon to be the bre 7 MA 


Of ſuch another ſon. 
Conſcious of ills that I have done, 
My fears to prudence ſhall adviſe, 


And guilt, that made me great, ſhall make n me wiſe, | 


The fatal bleſſing I refign ; 
Pelevs!| take the maid Ale [Giving ber to Peleus. 


ES n thine, * 
= 2 PA. — Ea 2 Jore. 
There bs — Is no 0 hear bt ln, 
TSF 
There 3 is 20 — a but love. | 
No, no, no; 
There 2 75 heav'n —.— — 
Prom. wy Een 
' os bo  * 7%, 
| A and be thyſelf a ſtat, 
' "Tis juſt I ſet thee free 
qt Who giv't me liberty. 
[The vulture drops dead at the feet of Pometheus, 
hi chains fall off, and be N 
ith egi to a loud flouriſh & «ll the intra- 
ments. 


1 — 


Pel. and Thet. [ Holding faft by one —_—_ Jove 


J. and Thet. Jove may kill, but ne'er ſhall ſunder, 


Lite diſſolvin in delight, 


* 
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* — run into each others arms. 
tt. FI iy to my arms, to m —_ 
of immortal charms | -: 2 
y arms, te my arms; fly; ay, 
ſs of tranſporting joy 1 
But tõ gaze 
Thy gentls hand ther? 
y gente us preſhn 
Is Heav'aly, heav'ol ear! 
O my ſoul if 
Whither, — thou gue? 
Loſt in ſweet tumultuous dyin 
Whither, whither att thou fly 


O my ſoul! 
Peleuz—ſo do 1 
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Thet. You tremble, 
Ja, ſtay.! and we'll together die. 
| Immortal, and of race divine, 

My ſoul ſhall take it's. flight with thine; _ . 


Heaving breafts and Aimaing fight; 

Fault'ring ſpeech and gaſping 

Symptoms of delicious death; 

Life diſſolving in delight, ; 

My ſoul is ready for the flight. 

O my ſoul !' 

Whither, * art thou ſſying 7? 

Loft in ſweet tuchultuous dying, 

Whither, whither art chou flying, 
O my ſoul! 

Peleus and T betis both together repeat, 

| O my ſoul! 

| Whither, whither art thou flying ? 

Loſt in ſweet tumultuous dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 
O my ſoul! 


Cuonrvs of all the Voice and Inflruments, Singing 


and Dan 
7" When the ftorm is rc over, 


Jes How bleſs'd is the ſwain, 
Who begins to diſcover 

An end of his pain ! 
When the florm, &e. 


The Maſque concludes with a Variety of Dances. 
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